
" THE Kf OXVILLE INDEPENDENT

"We meet under eomewhat different 0'
Back Lame and Achy?

There's little peace when kid-ne-

are weak and while at first there
may be nothing more serious than dull
backache, sharp, stabbing paim, head-

aches, dizzy fpells and kidney irregu-
larities, you must act quickly to avoid
the more serious trouble, dropsy, gravel,
heart disease, Bright' disease. Use
Doan's Kidney Fills, the remedy that
is so warmly recommended everywhere
by grateful users.

a flashlight from his pocket sd crept
down the steps as be talked. 'Walt!"
he said. And In another mffient he
had so placed the light at thjNfoot of
the stairs that its beams shotfupward
through the opening. "That's ft, that's
it?' he exclaimed delightedly. He was
still standing upon the celar floor.
"The light's shinlng.ln your fail Look!
Can you see me?" he asked. I ",

"No, no! The light bllndi--f me. I
can't see you at all!", she toleTlblm.

He came up quickly then.
"Good good! Now ' listen

If somebody peeked dowi' there,
wouldn't they think a desperite wom-

an was standing at Jhe foot'of these
stairs waitin' to shotthe first man
who tried to come down?" i

stood there n the gla e of the
flashlight had listened to bis Mans.

"Yes yes I believe they would,"
she admitted, .beginning to un erstand
his scheme. '. '

"And that's what we've got o make
tbem believe. Now, hasten, Jarlin'
hasten! . .' . 'Tis best heie!" He
led her behind the cigar coulter, for
he had suddenly abandoned hi previ-
ous notion of eoncealing ber iilthe ad-

joining room. "Go and hide! be di-

rected. And she crouched 'TOT In the
srradow of the counter. "Ahk God Is

good to the Irish!" he exulted.'Have
you a revolver?" tl

"Yes, Larry!" She produced small,
nickeled weapon. , -

, ;

circumstances from that night in the
moonlight on Unter den Linden,"
Streetman observed.

"Yes, quite different!" was the al
most Jaunty response. .

"Then you were in the English army.
Now, Captain Redmond, you wear a
German uniform." - , '

"And 'tis a good fit, too, for German
clothes," Larry replied.

But the other was in no good mood
for banter. - ', :

"That night I gave you your life,"
he proceeded. "Now I must take it
back again. Before I call my men
have you anything to say?"

"Not a word!" Larry defied him.
"Ypu have no message to send the

girl you told me of?"
"I believe she can hear me when I

say that I love her and pray the good
God to keep her safe and free from
harm," the Irishman told him in all
truth. He was serious now, was Cap- -

Streetman Wheeled About in Amaze
ment. .

tain Redmond. Indeed, he saw that he
was in a devilish tight hole. And rack
his brains as be would, he could think
of no way out.

Larry was right The girl he loved
did hear him. Before Streetman had
said another word, Ethel leaped from
behind the cigar counter with her re-

volver leveled at Streetman. .
"Hands up! Hands up or I'll kill

you!" she cried.
Streetman wheeled about In amaze-

ment And before he could collect his
scattered wits Captain Redmond had
wrested the German spy's revolver
from him.

"Ethel, my dear, you shouldn't have
mixed up in this," Larry reproved her.

Streetman heard him with increasing
wonder. '

" 'My dear!" he repeated after Larry.
"Then you know Captain Redmond?"
he exclaimed, searching Ethel's face
for the Information he only now be-

gan to suspect
"I do," she told him unflinchingly.
He saw everything clearly at last.

' "Then, by God! You're the English-
man she loved!" he exclaimed as he
turned to Larry.

Ethel did not wait for Captain Red-
mond to answer.

"Yes, yes, I love him!" she con-

fessed shamelessly. "I've always loved
him."

' "Then you lied to me when you said
you hated him," Streetman1 accused
her. "YoU lied-whe- you said you
wanted to 'work against the English
you lied!", He was like a madman, at
he realized bow she had tricked him.

(

"I lied yes!" she confessed. "I lied,
too, when I said the English fleet had
dispersed. It hadn't It went to the
Kiel canal. I've lied to you every mi-
nuteevery minute since we left foi
Brussels." '

"You said the man you married was
a German spy ' Larry reminded
Ethel. "But you can't be her hus
band," he told Streetman. "I met your
wife in Berlin,"

Streetman sneered.
' "Her husband? . , So thafs
what she told you! That's good!" He
even laughed at the thought In spite
of the menacing revolver that Captain
Redmond pointed at him.

"Henry! Henry!" Ethel'a boldness
had forsaken her now.

She could not bear to bear such
things said and before Larry, of all
men. ;

"I don't understand," Captain Red
mond said slowly.

"Then let me erplaln since you and
she are in love. It may be of some in-
terest for you to knoNv, Captain Red
mond." Streetman could scarcely,have
prayed for more complete revenge than
this.

"Oh, don't! Don't!" Ethel entreated.
But Streetman continued ruthlessly.
"This lady," he said, "this lady has

the honor to be " ;
"Don't say it, you dog!" Larry

warned him. And his finger curled
caressingly about the trigger of the
revolver.

"No, no! - It isn't true! Don't be
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Mrs. aad Mr. Van Winkle were-preparin-

for breakfast. They were rich,
the Van Winkles; In fact, they had
never known a time when they had not
been rich. There was one thing, how-

ever, .which money could not .buy for
William Van Winkle, and that was
good health for his dearly loved wife. In
order to give her every advantage they
lived almost entirely at their beautiful
country home, where she could spend
her entire time in the fresh air.

Then, too, Mr. Van "Winkle and his
wife were very fold of country life,
and devoted much of their time to the
cultivation of rare flowers and fruits.
Their roses were the finest in the coun-

tryside, and every morning his wife
found beside her plate at "breakfast
fresh flowers.

On this especial morning early in
June not only were magnificent roses
waiting for her at her place at the
table but some of the finest and most
luscious strawberries from their own

garden. The breakfast table was set
In the pagoda, which at this time In
the year was covered by a mass of
roses, in full bloom. As Mr. Van
Winkle entered the pagoda the butler
reported that the strawberries had
been stolen from the table while the
maids were Indoors. .

"These brats who live about here!"
Mr. Van Winkle exclaimed. "Let me
know if it happens again, John, and
we'll catch the thieves, even if I have
to hire special detectives for the pur-
pose."..:"

The next morning as Mr. Van "Winkle
was returning to the house from a
walk before breakfast he espied the
figure of a, child some distance away
darting through a grove of trees. , In a
moment the stolen berries came to his
mind and he made a dash In the direc-
tion of the flying figure. He soon
caught up with a little girl Just as she
was outside his hedge and close to the
door of a nearby dilapidated house,
which was evidently her home..

"Stop, you little thief." V
The child came back, and In a pite-

ous voice ea!d : ".--

"Please, sir, don't let mother hear;
she's sick and can't eat the food, we
have. Good food costs too much now,
I thought these berries would help
make her eat." ! .v

"Where la your father?" asked Mr.
Van Winkle.

"Father died last winter."' ''
"Who supports you and your

mother?"
"I have a big brother; fifteen; he

earns six dollars a week ; but somehow
there never seems enough to get mother
nice little things to eat" There was a
piteous look of distress on the thin,
pale face.

"Howold are-yo- n T1 -- -" - ;

"Nine and a half, sir."
"Come up to the house every morn

ing and I will leave orders with the
gardener to give you fresh berries for
your mother, and cream as welL"

Mr. Vun Winkle had always been a
hard man to the poor. Born rich him-
self, be looked down on thtjse in pov-
erty as of an entirely different species
from himself, devoid of the same feel-

ings as the rich. He had once sent a
poor man to prison for a small theft
and felt that he had shown himself an
unusually good citizen by so doing.
This morning he had the awakening of
bis life. Was not the mother of his
own children delicate? On reaching
home he went upstairs to his wife'
room. ..,

"Louise," he said, "you know that
strawberries were stolen from the
breakfast table yesterday morning. It
happened again this morning and I
caught the thief."

"Oh ! I am sorry for that ; I wish he
had escaped What did you do with
him?" '.

"The thief was a little girl abont a
year older than our Ruth. What I did
with her was to tell her to come every
morning and fresh berries would be
given to her."

"Oh ! how I love you for that," cried
his wife. "Do tell me about it."

By the time the story was told there
were tears In the eyes of Mrs. Van
Winkle. Her husband seellig her dis-
tress and for the first time harboring
a similar feeling, told her that he
would provide ample funds with which
she could provide for the little girl and
her sick mother" while be would look
out for the boy himself.

"H I find him to be a promising lad,"
he continued, "I can easily place him
In a position where be will have a
chance to rise."

The next spring Mrs. Van Winkle
was much Improved, and the woman
she and her husband had helped had
entirely recovered. One morning the
little girl appeared at the Van Winkle
breakfast room, a tiny bunch of wild
wood violets in her hand, which she
held out to Mrs. Van Winkle and said :

'They're the first of the season; I
picked them for you."

The woman took the child in her
arms. '

Haw, Haw!
"It says here that there is enough

phosphate in a man's body to mnke
8,000 boxes of matches," said Mr.
Grabb, as he looked up from his news-
paper.

"Maybe that's the reason why he la
always, flaring up," responded Mra.
Grabb. Cincinnati Enquirer.

. Consistent
"How did you happen to drop out

of the 'Don't Worry Club'?"
"I was too good a member. I re-

fused to worry even about any dues."

An Ohio Case
C. O. Moorhead.

602 S. WashingtonTtUimSfnT "k St., Greenfield,
Ohio, says: "I
had rheumatlo
pains and suffer-
ed from back-
ache. The kidney
secretions were
scanty at times.
Dotn'i Kidney
Pills made my
kidneys act nor-
mal and removed
the trouble from
my back. I
gained in welg-h- t

and felt hetter In
every way. When I catch cold on jay
kidneys now, Doan's Kidney Pills nev-
er fail to give me relief."

Get Doan's t Asjt Store, 60e a Bex

DOAN'S "rAV
FOSTER-MUXUR- CO BUFFALO. N. Y.

. Inner Requirements.;
"Mister, have yer got any ol' duda

yer don't want?" ,

"No; but I've an old automobile you
have." ' -may -

"T'ankfe, but I got crnough trouble
supplyln' me own innards wldout beg-gi- n'

gasoline from door to, door."
Boston Transcript J . v A,

Important to fSlotnor
Examine carefully every bottle of

CASTOKIA, that famous old remedy
for infants ana children, ana see umi

: Bears the 7

Signature of(
,XU UOQ 1U1 V ' "

Children Cry for Fletcher's Caston

, Nothing But Trouble.
"There Is no occasion for yon to

envy me," said the prosperous per-
son. "I have as many troubles aa
you." '

"I s'pose ye have, mister," admitted
Dismal- - Dawson, "but the difficulty
with me is that I ain't got anything
else." ' ,v;

Piles Cured In to 14 Days
Draggtsts refund monerlf PAZO OINTMENT falls
to cure Itching. Blind, Bleeding or Protruding FllM.
First application gWea relief. Mo.

According to Evidence.
Mrs. Bilson (sentimentally) It'a

love that makes the world go 'round.
Mr. Bilson (a lawyer) No wonder

it gets dizzy.

GREEN'S AUGUST FLOWER

Has been used for all ailments that
are-cause- by a disordered stomach
and inactive liver, such as sick head-
ache, constipation, sour stomach,
nervous Indigestion, fermentation of

.'oqalpjtatiopt
gases In the stomach. August Flower
is a gentle lmsative, regulates digestion
both in stomach and intestines, cleans
and sweetens the stomach and alimen-
tary canal, stimulates the liver to se-

crete the bile and Impurities from the
blood. Sold in all civilized countries.
BO and CO cent bottles. Adv.

Homicidal Language on Rifle Range,
Officer "Have you anyone else to

shoot, sergeant?" Sergeant "No, sir.
I'll shoot myself now." Exchange.

Dr. Pierce's Pellets are best for liver,
bowels and stomach. One little Pellet
for a laxative, three for a cathartic. Ad.

Accounting for It '

"What itakes the old fellow over
there such a croker?- - "He told me he
had a frog tn his throat."

Unexpected Frankness.
Visitor "How many men are study-

ing at Lehigh t" Host '18 "Oh I Not
half of them." Lehigh Burr.

Constipation, indigestion, ,

and bilious conditions are overcome by
course of Garfield Tea. Drink on retiring.
Adv. f

With a man an effort must have Its
cause ; with a woman It must have its
because.

In the gnme of life a good deal de-

pends on a good deal.

Sloth makes all things difficult, but
"

Jadustry all easy. .

CORE THROAT
or Tonulitit gargle
with warm, salt water

,ffk then apply
V UlU fliuua Horn?

VSSlWORU

Cuticura Soap
Ideal For Baby s Skin

Watch Your Calves
At the first Indication of scours 01cholera glre tbem

Wr. David Roberts1
Calf Cholera Remedy JffiS

ab. aUbJr For scours In cattle, taorana and hoga.
mw lotAjiuuteiiuttu uy mull- -

sandaof dairymen and stock owners,
'Read the Practiral Home Veterinariai

for bMkM oa Abwtlm la Cw
-- - unourauirin yourtown, wrtto

tr. Dull loasrit1 1st Co, 100 feu" iiuui, Waukesha, Wit.

IRRITATING COUGHS
Promptly treat eoo(bs, colds, hoarseness,
bronchitis end similar Inflamed and Irritated
conditions of the throatwith atestedrcmed- r-

BASED QV

1 SYNOPSIS.
; 13

Hie chief characters are Ethel W1I- -!

loughby, Henry Streetman and Capt.
I.arry Kfdinond. Tho minor characters
sre Sir George Wairstaff of tho British
admiralty and Charlie Brown, a New

ork newspaper correspondent. Ethel,
a resident of Sir George's household.
HArretly married to Streetman. a German
epy, though she did not know him as
men. Captain Redmond, her old lover,
returns to England after Ions; absence.
From him she learns the truth about
Htrvetman; furthermore, that he has
betrayed her simply to learn naval se-

crets. The European war breaks out.
Ethel prepares to accompany Streetman'
to Brussels as a. German spy In order to
gut revenge and serve England. Captain
Kedmond. Ethel and Charlie Brown turn
up at a Belgian Inn as the German army
comes, ft.'ie is Madame de Lorde. She
begins to work with a Frenoh spy. The
Germans appear at the Inn. Madame de
I.orde shows a - German secret service
medal and convinces the Invaders that she
(s a German spy. Charlie Brown" barely es-

capes execution. The secret telephone is
discovered and Chrlstophe Is shot as a
apy. Brown is ordered back to Brussels.

CHAPTER XVII Continued.

"Hny good-b- y to. old Chrlatoph fori
rne!" lie enjoined them. "Tell him I'm
norry I didn't get his chicken dinner,
but better luck neit time!" He held
tils hand out to the major. But hand-

shaking fell outside German military
etiquette. Major von Brenig saluted.

"I may warn you," Major von Brenig
cautioned the American, "I may warn
you that if you are found off the road
to Brussels the consequences will be
serious."

"fn fact, you will be shot, my friend,"
Streetman said, to make the matter en-

tirely clear. And he appeared not at
e!l uneasy over the contingency. In
fact, he impressed Charlie Brown as
Mug irritatlngly cheerful.

"I know you hope for the best,"
ttrown told him. He could not deny
l.lmself that passing retort "But don't
worry," he told the major. "I won't
miss B'ussels road. And. Streetman,
tf you ever come to America, took me

op! I'll give you one good time!"
"f fear, he will never get to Brus-

sels," vou Brenig said somewhat
after Charlie had gone. Cer-

tainly he wished the American no 111

luck. But he knew, that not all offi-

cers whom he might meet would prove
to lie Columbia men.

"It is his own risk," Streetman said.
"He did not have to, come here. , . .

Now, major, there may be other spies.
Would it not be best to replace the

nruuuu turn ruum r iaen n nuyuue viae
comes to the telephone, we shall
know."

The scheme appealed to Major von
ftrenlg. Accordingly, they had or-

dered the man Otto to return the in-

strument to its hiding place. And sta
tioning others where they might keep
watch of the fireplace, and yet not be
seen by anyone who entered the room,
tliey instructed Lieutenant Baum to
arrest the lirst person who approached
the telephone.

"Report to me at once, in such an
event," the major said.

"If necessary, shoot before any mes-

sage can be sent," Streetman told him.
The man from the Wllhelmstrasse

then hurried away to see General
Freund, promising to return to Join the
major and Captain Karl at dinner.

CHAPTER XVIII.

Death H overt Near Ethel.
Ever since she succeeded in in-

veigling Lieutenant Baum into reveal-
ing to ber the secret of the fork la the
road, Ethel had waited her opportunity
to telephone the news to the French
front It seemed to her that the Ger-
man intruders would never leave the
public room, even for five minutes,
Meanwhile she had hovered near. And
at last she was convinced . that the
coast was clear.

Cautiously she opened the door and
peered inside. She saw no one. So she
stepped into the room. For Just a few
moments she hesitated, to assure her-
self that there was a lull in the move
ments of the enemy. Apparently they
had withdrawn to spruce themselves
up after their long march.

She nerved herself to her task.
She stole to the fireplace, glanced

over her shoulder for one last hurried
survey of the room, and reached her
band out for the instrument She had
barely taken It up when she heard the
command

"Halt!"
Ethel turned. To her startled eyes

the room seemed suddenly full of sol-

diers. And giving a little cry, she
dropped the telephone upon the floor.

Lieutenant Baum confronted her
sternly.

"You are a spy for the French r he
said.

"No, no! Let me explain!"
He ignored her protest
"Load!" He snapped out the order

to bis men. And as they obeyed Ethel
cried:

"No, no, no! For God's sake don't
Bhoot me like that!" Trembling, she
stood there, while they covered her
with their rifles.

Then another cry of "Halt!'" rang
out This time the command came
from the doorway. It was Larry Red-
mond who interrupted the grim busi-
ness.

lieutenant Qaum turned to him in

TUB ZXZAttA.

surprise, while the German soldiers
lowered their guns and saluted.

"What are you , doing?'' Larry de-

manded.
"A spy for fie French!" Baum ex-

plained somewltat peevishly.
"A spy for the French, eh?" Larry

said as he drew nearer. "Fraulein "
he began. And then he stopped short
He had not recognized Ethel at first
for 'her back was toward the door.
But now they gazed at each other In

amazement. "A spy, eh?" Larry re-

peated. "What makes you think so?"
""She went to use that telephone. It

leads to the French," the lieutenant
said.

Excellent excellent!" Larry told
him. "But I shall ftvestigate this
matter."

"But Major von Brenig" Baum be
gan.

Larry brought him up sharply.
"I am your superior officer!" he re

minded the lieutenant And at that the
other saluted. "In ten minutes," Larry
continued, "you will report to Major
Ton Brenig that you captured the spy

that she is here In my charge, and
ill he be kind enough to come here

directly."
"Yes, Herr Captain V
"In ten minutes, lieutenant! . . .

It is for the fatherland!"
Ten minutes!" Baum replied. And

once more be saluted.
At a sign from Baum the soldiers

withdrew, with the lieutenant leading
the way. "

Ltfrry waited till the last man was
out of the room and the doors had
closed behind them. Then he sprang
to Ethel's side.

"Ethel! They" caught you at the
telephone?" he cried.

"Yes!" That was all she could say,
as she faced him pitifully.

"Then they knew; and 'twas a trap
set for yon?"

"Oh, Larry, what will happen to
me?"

He tried to calm her fears.
"There, there my darling no more

harm shall come to you!"
Already his active mind was formu-

lating a plan for her relief.
"But what are we to do?" she asked.

She felt helpless, Incompetent to act
to devise any means for saving herself
from the fate that hung over her.

"Now, my dear, since they know

for you to escape through their lines,
he said. "So for the moment go into
that room " he pointed out a door to
her "go in there, lock the door, and
when they come back I'll do the best I
can with a bit of explaintn. . . .
Come!" ... He started for the
door of the room where he meant to
bide her, when his foot caught on

something it was the padlock that
was pushed through the hasp of the
trapdoor of the wine cellar and he
tripped and all but fell "Sure, trlppln's
a bad sign," be exclaimed. "I'll not be
married this year. I " He paused as
a thought struck him an inspiration,

"For God's Sake, Don't Shoot Me Like
That."

It seemed. And for a brief instant he
looked down at the contrivance at his
feet

"What is it?" Ethel Inquired.
"My dear, the wine cellar quick!

It' a great chancer'
. "What do you mean?" she asked
wonderingly. He had already pulled
up the trapdoor. The padlock had not
been closed. "You want to hide me
there?"

Somehow, she shrank from the
thought of descending into that dark
hole. It seemed to her that once she
sought that shelter they would surely
find her in the end.

"No, no! 'Twould be the first place
they'd search," he replied. He pulled

He took it from her. 'i
"'Tis rather a toy," he said. "But

I suppose It will shoot Then jpn't let
the sound of a shot frighten fpu into
screaming. I've got to give ipyself a
bit of a flesh wound Just in thefoand."

"No, no!" she exclaimed In Increased
alarm. 1

"With this It can be only a (fcratch,"
he said. "As soon as I shoot, dluck and
hide. . . . Now. here goes I'

He shot himself in the rigmt hand,
then handed the revolver back fo Ethel
who immediately huddled beffllnd the
counter. Then Larry banged be trap
door shut. And backing away from it
he waited for the men who as IP knew
would soon come running in. J

In another moment they bufat upon
him.

"Herr captain you are woflnded!"
Lieutenant Banm cried. ,

" 'Tis nothing," Larry repliefl. And
he proceeded to bandage hlsf bloody
hand with a handkerchief. .

Others Joined the startled pot of
Germans among the newcordrs, Ma

jor von Brenig. : JLL

"The spy the woman
la she?" he asked. 1

Larry told him that the woman had
escaped. - j

The major swore roundly at Sat
And then Larry explained tBat she

bad suddenly produced a revolver and
shot him. "Before I could draw my
own revolver she'd got away,! toe said.
"She raised the trapdoor ai f went
down there," he continued, polling to
the floor.

The major remembered than there
was no outlet to the wine cells m. kni

iw i wntitm-ti- e raises m 8 ip.
door, to face a blinding burst sf light
He backed away quickly. 1

"What the devil!" he shoutedf
And at the same time Larry warned

him to be careful. 4 I II
"She must have one of ouii pocket

flashlights," he said. "What & target
it made of you, major! And! In the
dark you could not see her, couljl you?"

"No!" von Brenig admittedJ "And
she can pick off our men onejby one
as they go down unless we rush her."

Larry closed the door quickly. , 4

"If I may make so bold as to sug
gest" he began; and seeing luat, the
major gave him permission to continue,
he said, "If there is no way out of the
cellar save that, why waste our men
when all we need is to leave her there
to starve till there's no fight fa her?'

"Why not leave her there forever?"
von Brenig asked. He was. above
everything, a practical man.

" 'Tis better still 'tis a just fate for
a spy,' Larry agreed.

"Baum run a bayonet throi igh the
hasp!" the major ordered. The padlock
had fallen into the cellar unheeded
when Larry first opened tats trap,
"Later you will make the fastening
permanent" von Brenig aald. i

CHAPTER XIX.

A Surprise for Streetma
Well satisfied at the happy

tlon of the episode, the major
men retired once more. An
now found himself alone in
except for a telephone sergeaht who
stationed himself at the field! Instru
ment which be had placed upoaj a table
when the Germans first readied the
Lion d'Or. At least there were no
others present so far as the Sergeant
knew. In their consuming interest in
that trapdoor, not one of the jjhvaders
bad noticed Ethel as she.croudlied be-
hind the cigar counter. f 1

Ordered by Larry to leave, the ser-

geant explained that Major von Brenig
was expecting a message. ;

"Come back In fifteen mlnutli," Lar-
ry ordered. "I will take any messages."

The fellow had no sooner goW than
Larry started for the cigar counter.

"Well, my darlin', so far so good!"
he said in a low voice. And then to
his dismay he heard someone at the
street door. "Ssh! Don't get up yet!
Someone Is coming!" Larry warned
the girl. I i ,,

To his immense alarm and Wister-natlo- n,

as the door swung opea he aw
that this latest arrival was no other
than Henry Streetman. ; j

They saluted. And as a wave of rec-

ognition swept across Streetman'' face
be whipped out his revolver and cried,
"Halt!" i i

"What the devil do you fmenn'?"
Larry cried.

Streetman regarded him codlly.
"Well, Captain Redmond!" hh aaid.
"Well, Herr Strassman!"

lieve him!" Ethel urged. "I thought I
was married honestly truly married.
: . . I loathe him. I despise him.
. . You do believe me? Oh. say
that you do please!"

"Of course, my dear, I love youP
Larry said quietly, as if that Were rea-
son enoncrh and more for his com-

plete trust In her
(TO BE CONTINUED.) ,


